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Pat. Out gall. Tier. Finch egge, 

"Ach'd. My fwcct Tatrpclus I am thwarted quite, 

From my great purpofe into morrow cs battell, 

Here is a letter from Queen oHec::bn\ 

A token from her daughter my fairelouc 
Both taxing me, and gaging me to keeper 
An oth that I haue fworne : I wil notbreake it, 

Fail Greckes, fayle fame, honour or go or flay, 

.My mtior^oyv lies herejthis ilc obay, 

Come, come, help to trim my tent? 

This night in banquetting muft&l befpent.avvay Patmlip. 
Tier. With to much bloud, and to little braine, thefetwa 
may run mad, but if with, to much braine and to little bloud 
* they do ile be a curerof mad-mcn,hcr’s Agamemnon, anho. 
neft fellow inough, and one that loucs quailes , but heehat 
not fomuch braine as earc-wax, and the goodly tranffor* 
mation of lupiter there, his be the Bull, the primitiueftatue, 
and oblique memorial of cuck-olds,a thrifty fhooing-horue 
in a cbainc at his barelegge, towhat forme but that hee is, 
Ihould wit larded with malice, and malice faced with witte, 
turne him to : to an Afle.were nothing hee is both Alfeand 
Oxc.to an Oxc were nothing, her’s both Qxe and Afle,tob« 
a day,a Moylc,aCat,aFichookc,aTode,a Lczard, anOule, 
aPuttock, or a Herring without a rowe , I would not care, 
but to bee Menelatu 1 woHldconfpireagainftdefteny,a$ke 
me what I would be,if I were not Therjites , for Icare not to 
be the Louie of a Lazar, fo I. were not A/ene/aw~~hey-(ky 
fgrites and fires. 

Enter Agams Vliffes,NeJl:mdfDiomed with lights. 
Aga . We go wrong we goe wrong. 

Aiax. No,yonder tis there where we fee thelights. 

Heft. I trouble you. eHiax, No not a whits 

Vl‘f. Here comes himfelfe to guide you. 

AekU, Welcome braue /fef#or,welcome Princes all, 

Aga. So now faire Piinccof Troy,I bid God night, 

Aiax commands the guard to tend on you. 

Hell. Thanks and good night to thcGreekesgcncwll,. 
\Jfytene, Good night my Lord, 
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ef T roylus andCreJfeida. 

ffeli. Good night fwcet Lord LMenelaus. 

Ther. Sweet draught/weet quoth a, fwcet firike,fwcet fure, 
jicbilt Good night and welcome both to thofe that go or 
tarty. Aga.Good night. Exeunt Agam:Meneian-f c 
jchil.Qld Nettor tarrics,*nd youto Diomed. 

Keeps Heller company an hourcor two. 

2 I cannot Lord,I haue important bufineflfe. 

The tide whereof is now, good night great Htflor. 

Heft. Giue me your hand. 

ylif. Follow his torch,he goes to Calcat tent,ile kcepe you 
company. Troy. Sweet Sr you honor me? 

Ectt. And fo good night. 

tAchil. Come,come 4 enter my tent. Exeunt. 

Ther. That fame Diomeds a falfc hearted roaguc,a mod trn- 
iuftknaue , I will no more truft him when hee lecrcs, then I 
will a ferpent when hee hilfcs,hce will fpend his mouth and 
promjfelikebrabler the hound , but when heperformcs,Af- 
tronomers foretell it, it is prodigious, there will come fome 
change, the Sonne boirowes of the Moone when Dinted 
keepcs his word , I will rather leaue to fee He tier then not 
to dog him, they fay hee keepes a Troyan drab, and vfesthe 
traytor Caicos tent . lie after — -nothing but Ietchcry all in- 
tontinentvavlots. Enter Doomed. 

D/o. What arc you vp hcreho ?fpeake? C hal. Who calls? 
Dio. Deemed, Cha/cas I thinke wher’s your daughter? 

Cal. She comes to you. 

Vhf. Stand, where the torch may not difcoiiervs. 

Troy. Qrcjfid comes forth to him. E nter Qrejjld. 

Dio. How nowmy charge. 

Oo/TNow myfweetgardian,harkea word witnyou. 

Troy. Yea fo familiar? 

FSf.Staewill fir.g any man at firfl fight. 

T her. And any man may fing her,if hcccan take her Clift, 
file’s noted. Dio. Will you remember? 

Cal. Remember yes.* (your words, 

Dw: Nay but do then and let your mindebe coupled with 
Troy. What (hall (he remember. Vlif. Lift? 

Gref, Sweet hony Gxceke tempt me no mote to folly. 
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